CHAPTER  XIV

MADRAS

WE had light winds for a fortnight after leaving Johanna,
being so long in company with the Hampshire, but her
course then differing from ours, she being bound to Bombay,
we separated,  each ship's crew giving Three Cheers on
parting.

On the first of May we made the Coast of Coromandel,
a few miles to the Southward of Pondicherry, running
along the land until evening, when falling calm, we came
to an anchor, to wait the land breeze, which would carry
us into Madras roads by day light of the following morning.
At the usual hour I went to my cot, but the thoughts of being
so near the place oE our destination entirely banished sleep,
and finding all my efforts were in vain, I put on my clothes
and went upon drek. Just as I got my head above the
Companion ladder, I felt an indescribably unpleasant sensa-
tion, suddenly, as it were, losing the power of breathing,
which alarmed mo much, for I supposed it to be the fore-
runner of one of those horrid Indian fevers of which I had
heard so much (hiring our voyage. Whilst worried by this
idea, my friend Rogers, whoso watch it was, said to
me, u Well, Bill, what do you think of this ? How do you
like the delightful hreezo you arc doomed to spend your life
in ? 5> Enquiring what ho meant, I found that what had
so surprised and alarmed me was nothing more than the
common land wind blowing as xwual at that hour directly
off shore, and so intensely hot that I could compare it only
to standing within the oppressive influence of the steam of
a furnace. At day break we weighed anchor, standing for
Madras, which we had scarcely reached when we heard that
Mr. Peter King, the Ship's carpenter, a strong made,
vigorous man, was taken suddenly and violently ill with
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